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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

The Motto thus : Sic Jpettandafides. 

The ftxt Knight . 

King. And what’s the fixt and laft, the which the Knight him. 
felfe with fuch a graceful courtefie delivered - # 

Thai. He feemes to be a ftranger • but his Preient is j 

A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top f 
The Motto, Inhac jpevivo. 

* King. A pretty morrall ; from the dejefted (late wherein he; 

is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourUh. 

1 . Lord. He had need meane better than his outward mew can 

any way fpeake in his juft commend : For by his rufty out-fide, 
heappeares to have praiftifed more the Whipftocke, than the 
lance. , 

2. Lord. He well may be a ftranger,for he comes to an honord 
triumph ftrangely furnitht. 

5 . Lord. And on fee purpofe let his armour rule 
V ntill this day, to fcowre it in the duft. j 

King. Opinion’s but a foole, that makes us lean 
The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

But ftay, the knights are comming, 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. . . 

Great Jhoutes i and all cry. The meane Kinght „ 

Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fuperfluous. 

I place upon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your Worth in armes j 
Were more than you expedl, or more than’s fit. 

Since every worth in fhew commends it felfe ; 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

, You arc Princes and myguefts. 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe ofviftory I give. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happineffe.’ 

Per. Tis m©re by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 

King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours. 

And heere, I hope, is none that envic# it ; 
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r f ruits Trixci 

• ' ftrtift Art bach thus * 

“Sgfer. we are hon “rf 0 ”“iyarhono«r we love, 
Kin\. Yoor lri«8K' Jfc above. 

That neither m our he^ts m ^ 

Thefe Catesre® of Mamagc) 

7-fai.By /«»» ( ‘^'i^meonravory. , 

All Viands that I eare d ^ 1 c he is a gallant gentleman. __ 
WilBinghun gentlemans has done no more 

King. Hee sbut teounveyj? 

Than other Knights have donees oroKcn 

Or fo : letitpaffe. _ _„ ond w Gla{ fc. 

King'* to me, like to my fathers pi£tare, ■ 

Sg»^lS 

The which hath fire in darkneffe, non ^ 1 ‘ ght * 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King of^ 

For hce’s their Parents, and he istheir^aw. 

And gives them what he will, not what y 
Kino. What, are you merry Knights - , 

Knights . W ho can be other m this royall prefencc? j 


